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Willa Cather’s
Latest Book Is
Another Triumph

“A Lost Lady” Deals With
Wife of Nebraska Rail-
road King and Vil-
lage Life.

By EDWARD WILLIAMSON.

Willa Cather, Nebraska novelist,
whose novel, “One of Ours,” won the
1922 Pulitzer prize, has added a new
triumph to her already rather im-
posing list with “A Lost Lady,” pub-
lished in  book form by Alfred A.
Knopt.

Like her other major works, it is
a4 tale of the western pralries. In it
lives once more the spirit of the Ne-
braska plains which Miss Cather, bet
ter than any other, knows how to

portray.

Not the west of the ploneer this
time, but of the railroad aristocracy
that grew up when the great trans-

continental lines were being pushed |
across the plaing, Hard times had |
not yet come to mar the faith of these
lilders of empire, these conquerors
of the wilderness,

Such a one was Captaln Forrester,
and about his young and pretty wife,
Marlan Forrester, margoned in the
captain's mansion In a little Nebras-
ka town, the tale !s built.

Men were necessary to Marlan For-
rester, On this hypothesis Miss Cather
has constructed her plot. It is or-
dinary. The book is nothing of the
sort.

Miss Cather has bullt it into a nar-
rative which, If it {s not art, is at
least first rate literaturs,

She knows the implements of her
trade, does Willa Cather, She em-
ployes them with  an expertness
which conceals all scaffoldlng of
technique. Her tales appear hewn in
the rough, as though by swift, telllng
strokes of a woodman's ax, The re-
sult leaves an impression of utter
simplieity.

The edges, of course, a trifle rough,
and here and there a projecting knot
which might well have been trimmed
lown, perhaps,

Rough? Examine that knot. It
was fashioned with a jeweler's chisel.
That is the gift of concealment of
literary effort which is Willa Cather's,

Of Marian Forrester, Miss Cather
z=ays: "It she merely bowed to you,
merely looked at you, It constituted
+ personal relation. Something about
her took hold of one in a flash; one
liecame acutely consclous of her, of
her fragility and grace, of her mouth,
which could say much without words;
of her eyes, lively, laughing, intimate,
carly always a lttle mocking."

Banal? Adjective besprinkled?

Find me a better paragraph of |ts
wort, and I will go with you to sing

Dr. Phelps Writes
of Book_s' and Things

As T Like It,” by Willlam Lyon
Phelps. Charles Scribner's Sons,
New York.s

Readers of Scribners's ara famillar
with the department Dr. Phelps con-
duects under the heading, “"As I Like
It," in which he deals with books,
musle, art, birds, flowers, men,
authors, actors and a host of other
toples, more or less related, always In
a gentle, qulzzical fashion. Now and
then he i{s very direct and seldom
does he leave his reader long in doubt
as to how he likes whatever he Is
touching. His criticism s sound and
Muminating. The volume just re-
ceived Is a collectlon of the monthly
essays, chats, or whatever the bril-
liant paragraphs may be called,
strung together as they have come to
us In the magazine and providing a
really dallghtful book.

Wierd and Fascinating

“Not In Ony Stars,” by Michael Maurice,
Lipplneott,

Two men are In love wtih the same
girl. By mutual agreement each Is
to take a week in which to win the
choice of his heart, Felix Menzies, a
man of an arresting personality and
the gift of second sight, !s to have
the first week,

At the end of the week he {8 watch-
ing an eclipse with Hester Temple,
the girl, when he suddenly faints,
When he regalns consclousness he
finds that the time {s one year Iater
and he {8 about to be hung for mur-
der. He ha® no recollection of whom
ha has klilled.

Menzles goes to the scaffold and

. “faels the sensation of the trap being

sprung. He, however, awakes and
then discovers that his life from the
time he fainted until the time of his
hanging must be lived backward.

Upton Sinclalr has stepped for-
ward with “Hell,"” which de descrlbes
e "a verse drama and photoplay.” It
% beautifully written, and although
fantastie in conception and unique In
structure |t Is rather a brilliant eon-
veyance, whch permita Mr. Sinelair
to earry on hls criticismn of the mod-
srn soclal system quite gracefully and
at times canvincingly. *“Hell” {s pub-
llshed by the author at Pasadena, Cal,
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anthems under the author's window,

The tale deals with Marlan For-
rester's reactions to her hushand and
environment, and the reaction of the
village ta her,

From a plalnsman, driver for a
freighting company that carrled sup-
plies acrogs the prairies from Ne-
braska City to Cherry Creek, as Den-
ver was then known, Captain For-
rester had forged upward to become
a bullder of rallroads. An inherent
dignity and poiee permitted him, In
affluence, to occupy the place cus-
tomarily reserved in fiction for Ken-
tucky colonels.

A staunch man, and a kindly man,
withal, was the captain, whose
reputation of absolute integrity was
known to raflroad men from Chicago

to the coast, and whose name for
open handed hospitality brought a
constant stream of visitors to his
comfortable estate at Sweet Water.

They were directors, general man-
agers, vice presidents, superintend-
ents, auditors, freight agents and de-
partmental assistants. The fact that
they were "“connected” with the rail-
road galned them entree llke a badge
of knighthood. Thesa were the
aristocracy of the middle west of the
period.

And men were necessary to Marlan
Forrester,

For the rest, the book moves swift.
ly, but with meticulous care. Rolbed
by death of her husband, from whom,
although she was unfaithful to him,
she appeared to draw that Insouciant
vigor which was the charm of her
narsonality, she fell and disintegrated,
like the steel of a rapler turning to
tin.

Her former position as gueen of
the village had left her but few
friends in the place; and those who
were her friends, she drove away
by the baseness of her descent,

She had never, perhaps, been
wholly virtuous, but she had had
strength of character, she had In-
spired wvirtue, and she had been

Literary Leftovers of Mark Twain
Published in Form of New Volume

Unpublished Essays and Little
Known Reprints Collected

by Humorist’s
Biographer

Had the last paragraph in the new-
ly published book of odds and ends
gathered up from Mark Twain's writ-
ing desk after his death and put

forth by Harper's under the title of
“Europe and Elsewhere” been sub-
stituted for the pedantic appreclation
by the learned Dr, Brander Mathews,
the publishers might have got just
as eatisfactory an explanation of the
book's tenor, and had enough money
left over to buy a new automatic
cigar lighter for the Ford.

That paragraph is, in epitome, the
nuthor's lifelong protest against
things as they are,

“We all do no end of Aeeling,” he
sbserves, “and we mistake (it for
thinking, And out of it we get an
aggregation which we consider a
hoon, Its name ls Publiec Opinion, It
8 held in reverence, It settles every-
thing, Bome think {t Is the Vojce of
God.”

Samuel Clemens had the misfortune
to be born potentially a benign
Schopenhauser, if you forgive the
paradox, In an age of nineteenth cen-
tury Babbitry. His whole career was
a pulling in at the reins of his liter-
ary Pegasus for fear of what people
might think. .

Even turned into the {nnocuous
channels of "Tom Bawyer,” ‘“Huck-
leberry Finn" and “Pudd'nhead WIl-
son,” the fire of his génius was slow
to warm up the Harry Hansens and
the Christopher Morleys of his day.
The children first dlscovered him. It
was just. He was a connoisseur of
the juvenile heart,

It {s only within the last decades or
two that America's more competent
critics have lifted him out of the
drawer reserved for writers of chil-
dren's tales and transfixed him with
a pin, lilke a new epecles of moth, In
that portion of the show case reserved
for specimens labeled “genius.” The
late Mr, Clemens, it {s concelvable,
might have chuckled at both classifi-
calions.

He was a shockingly Independent
soul, His writings ooze with it

It {2 an open question whether Al-
bert Bigelow Palne, Mark Twailn's
blographer, who complled this volume
of his lterary leftovers, did him |
aught but a disservice, Bome of them
are pure gold. Others are unmiti-
gated dross, |

There is in the volume an under-
tona of protest against the smug Ig-
norance of the age In which the
author llved—the birth of the battle
later to be waged, coldly and vindie-
tively by Sinclair Lewis and Ben
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Mark Twaln,

Hecht, and rlotously and joyfully.
with much emacking of slapsticks
agalnst tightly siretched pantaloons,
by George Jean Nathan and Henry
Mencken,

It s to this undertons that the
book owes {its signifieance. For a
student of American literary history,
the volume s a jewel. Otherwise, it
is rather dry stuff, dcspite cccasional
flashes of humor.

The =&tyle {8 charming. Mark
Twaln was a competent craftsman.
His description of hig travels |s ex-
cellently done, but not even a Mark
Twain can save a travelog from dull
ness,

If you have a vislon of Mark
Twa!'n from his ecaricatures, as &
ruddy faced, bristlilng mustached,
jovial soul, always ready with a story
and always ready to laugh at some-
one's elss story, the book will be a
revelation to you in the depth and
exactness of its thinking.

It puts the bluff, blustering Mis-
sour{ planter type of literatus In the
role of wstudent, philosopher and
prophet.

He even delves into politics and
suggests’ a method for getting the
best men in both major parties nomi.
nated for office.

The plan i{s nothing more nor less
than the organi!zing of a balance of |
votlng power into a *vots casting" |
party, none of whose members ever |
may run for or accept public office,

Thus shorn of all power of poll-

loot, this party can, he conceives,
throw {ts strength to ths best men,
and Insure their election, regardless
of party affiliation, thus forecing both
parties to place men of high caliber
in nomination, and guaranteeing an

administration of Intelligence, no
matter who wins,
The scheme is loglcal, It is beau-

titully and altrulstically conceived, It
is a credit to a man who loved his
fellow men and shared thelr suffer-
ings.

It has only one defect. That I»s,
that {t will not work. What, in the
absence of political galn, will bind
this balance-of-power party together?
And who, sitting impartially, is go-
ing to name the better of the two
men placed in nomination? And who,
pray tell, ls going to prevent a split
in the third party itselt over a dif.
ference of opinion asm to who is the
botter man? These questions, while
they may have explained themselves
rendily to Mr, Clemens, are infinltely
puzzling to one who has followed
politics, conventlons, electlons, and
the resulting hokum through a
series of administrations.

Quite the most dellghtful chapter
in the book is that In which the au-
thor esets forth, In the light of his
own genius, the precocious talents
of a T-yearold Bcotch girl whio dled
more than a century ago without
ever bringing to frultion the pro-
digious literary abllity which was In
her. Marjory Fleming was her name,
Mark Twaln points out with a meta-
phorical twinkle her efforts to write
what she felt, and at the same time
to keep within the bounds of pro-
priety lald down by her Preabyterian
parents, He sympathized with her.

Even In the book's dullest moments
it has the appeal of the author's In-
tense humanness,

He was obsessed with that mont
human of all tralts, laziness. He
makes no less than flve references
to It In some 300 pages,

The tale of how Mark Twaln used
to give the janitor In the nmewspaper
office a nickel to sweep around him,
to avold the necessity of taking hls
feet off the desk, has become tradl
tion.

On page 172, In “The Lost Napo-
leon,” he explains abandoning a boat
trip down the Rhone when the cur
rent refused to carry the hoat any
further, for the reason that it would
have meant miles of rowing for his
boatman,

"I do not llke work, even when
another person does it he com
ments.

Of such Is the cloth of genius. Of
that same fabric are his letter to
Satan and the dlarics of Adam and
Eve, reprinted In the present volume,

There {8 room for it on anybody's

tical conquest, or rather, political! five-foot shelf.
S e e _ —
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rharming. Now she was no longer
charming.

The response of the village to this
change In her 13 used with telling
effect. Marian herself remalns In-
serutable in her weakness and In her
roeclkless eourage,

The first editlon of the bhook con-
talne 20,220 coples, Nebraska might
o worsa than to abgorh them.
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appeal to all

"

Pure
Ingredients
and the skill of expert
bakers make

Schulze’s

Burrer-NoT
BREAD

The Standard for
Quality and Excellence

Its Golden-Brown Crust,
Smooth Texture and Rich,
Natural Wheat Flavor

appetites.

It is the ideal bread food
for any family.
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WHEN IN NFED OF HELP
TRY
OMAHA BEE WANT ADS
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We Invite You

to visit our Demonstration
Booth at the Food Show
this week and have a cup of

"Q_Aé "

Supplies that final
test,the required
essential that decides
the dinner question.

Pariun & GALLaunir CO.

Dulier Nu gt
(offee Delicious
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At the Food Show—

While at the Food Show, be sure to visit the American
Beauty Booth and taste SHEL-RONI—the new delight-
fully different macaroni food.
choice food shells

Free samples of these

tempting and tasty, will be served

They Hold Their Shape
When Cooked
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throughout the Food Show, along with samples of Ameri-
ran Beauty Macaroni and Spaghetti. SHEL-RONT offers
something better for your daily menu. Easy and quick
to prepare in a variety of ways. Omaha housewives will
find SHEL-RONI a real help in solving the what-to-eat
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the Package
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